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Snttr Exton with the Coj^n. 

JExton. Great King, within this Coftiulprefent 

I h y buried feare : itecreiu all breatblelfelies 
mighrieft ol thy greateftenemi'es, y 
Ruhardbi Burdeanx^ by me hither brodght. 

i thanke thee not, for thou haft wrought 
A deetic of llaughter with thy fatall hand, 

V pon rny head, and all this famous land. 

txton. t rom your owne mouth (my Lo.)did I this deed 
Klfltr Th^vlntlP nAKnrv«(kii C i 

— w uuvxuRwjiiiuugu imu wun nun aead; 

. . li?P fhe njurtherer, louc him murthered .* 

Thegudtof Gonfcience take thou for thy labour* 

But neither my good word, nor Princelie fanour : 

With Caine go wander through the fliade of night* 

And neuer fhew thy head by day nor light. 

Lords, 1 proteft my fottle is full of Woc # 

That blood (liquid fprinckle me to make me grow; 

Come mourne u/ifh iiip.. frvrtwh'if 1 vIaa f Aman. .z_ 

luutu incontinent: 

T o waft\ this blood off from my guiltie hand* 

March fadly after, grace my mournings heerc> 

In weeping after th/s. vntinaely Beere. 
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